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REVIEVV 


STATE 


BRITISH NATION. 


Thurſday, 1 December 4. 1707. 


_—_ 


cenm_— 


HE Pacquet of Reviews not coming to hand this Poſt, 

on Account of the Badnefs of the Roads, as *ris pre- 

ſum'd; the Reader is deſir'd to accept of a Copy of 
Verſes, by Way of Diverſion, as they were ſome time ſincetranſ- 
mittedto us in the following Letter ; and next Poſt we hope to 
make ample SatisfaQtion for this Omiſhon, | 


S I R, | 
_ H O? I pretend not to call my ſeff a Poet, or the Son 
66 of a Poet, yet I may own, I am a Friend to the Art, 
«& and under its Influence; My Thoughts ſeldom find in En- 
« tertainment of this Nature, but t'ather Day preſenting _ 
Me * ſelves 


[556] 


{clves to'my View in the Poſture you now ſee them, I with 
** ſome Freedom and Pleaſure purſued them through the follow- 
* ing Lines, which have now eſcaped from me+to put themſelves 
** under your Condutt ; Pity my Infelicity, if my Ambition out- 
* runs my Wit, 1n ſuffering the impotent Of-ſpring of an Infant 
** Muſe to be expoſed to the Publick : If it have any eſſcacial 
** Detects, *tis no Sin to ſtifle it ; Whether you pat:onize It, or 
** cenſure, or {light it and Me, It ſhgll not in the leaſt diminiſh 
'* the juſt ReſpeR I have always had for you; And am, tho? 
* uakaown, 


La) 
[ns 


Str 


" Tour very humble Servant, 


7. 4. 


I. 
E ASON ſometimes unlocks the Chains, 
In which the Fancy tetter*d lay, 
A Captive to her Righteous Sway : 
But Fancy unconhin'd. 
Incites the Paſſions to rebel againft the Mind ; 
That, by her Guidance ; They'll no longer move ; 
By But with unequal Paces wildly Rove : - By 
f þa Drag, on the Soul ſhe knows not where, 
| That, all amaz'd ! She loſes Fear and Care, 
And on the heated Paſſions Necks ſhe drops'the Reins : -. 
And then ſhe's: hurried an [Ls 
With Vehemence to Things. before unthought upon ; 
Deſires, and ne*'re debates, | 
Extreamly Loves; and then with equal Ardour hates : 
Whilſt Fancy in a Tranſport ſpends it's Hours - 
In Triumph o're the Captive Nobler Powers ; 
Till it's weak Nature tires, 
And Paſſions feavouriſh Fires, 


ice 
—_— 


( 507 ] 
Pxtioguilh'd by their Motion, can no longer burn, 
Expire in one great Blaze, and fink into their Urn, 
And to their ſeveral Poſts untatisfi*d return. 


I. 


Her bright Pavilion now the Mind regains, } 
And with New Reſolution holds the Reins, 
And all the Rebel Paſſions wich a Curb re(traias-: ; 


Thus Readily ſhe; teers 
Her Courſe herween th* Extreams of Joys and Fears ; 
Pinions the Fancy's Wings, | 
And it*s wild Efforts within <—— brings; | 
by waly.too eager flight, (5:8 
She ſhould be hired on too near that Light, 
Would vw th Con:ulon dazzle her into Ecergal Night. 


TH. 
Thus Reaſon guards the Throne ; 
And then the Mind in Pcace moves calmly on : 
Surveys the ſpacious Field of Nature, 
The manifold Phenomena. of Matter ; 
Beholds the Noble Creature, 
Diſcerns a var{ous Beauty fhine in every Feature. 
Admires the Art, 
The Wifdom, that's. diſplay'd in All, and every Part : 
 *TII, by the Glorious Rays 
Reflected from the Glaſs of Nature, 
The Soul is fir'd with Praiſe 
Of the PerfeQions of the Univerſal Lord Creator ? 


IV. 
Thence with a ſteady Motion ſprings, 
And, as ſhe mounts, ſurveys the various Species of Things : 
| Reads over Nature's ſtated Laws, 
Diſcerns how Conſequence conneQed is with Cauſe: Ab:- 


